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LIFFITH LANK: OR, LUNACY
S—

A PARODY ON “GRIFFITIH GAUNT
OR, JEALOUEY .

The publication of Charles Heade's “Grll
fith Gaunt” in the Atianfic, and the attacks
to which It was subjected on both sides of the
water, have secured for it a notoriety second
to noue of the recen’ publications ol fiction.
The following s n skeloton of the plot. Kate
Foyton, a country belle,is courted by Sir
George Neville and Grifiith Gaunt. She is a
fervid Romanist, and bas a penchant for a
convent, Because, however, she Iinherits
property, which should have been Grifith’s,
she feels inclined to marry him, This she
does, and, after living In peace for a few
years, excites his jealonsy because of her
conduct with her confessor. He (Griffith),
driven to distraction by the insinuations
of her maid, Caroline Ryder, finding his wife
and Fathier Leonard together, knocks Leonard
down, mounts his horse, and flies to an adjoin-
Ing connty where, aftera severe illness, ho mir-
ries another woman,ho “dove-eyed” angel,
Mercy Vini, Returning, however, for money to
Mrs. Guant, No. 1, he inds she has been faith-
ful, and lives at home for a while. After oscilla-
ting between the two for some time, Kale
finds out his peccadilloes, and threatens {o
have bim arrested. He flles in the night. A
shriok is heard, and on the strength of the
shriek she is arrested for murder. She de-
tfends herself, and at the last moment a letter
s recelved from Griflith, saying that he s
allve, Alter a short time she returns to live
wi'h bim; and his child by Mercy Visit having
died, the latteris married to Sir George
Neville.

The following admirable parody can be only
fully appreciated by thosqwho have read the
work, but this outline will enable all to see
the force and point of many of the sarcasms
with which it abounds, The author deserves
great credit for the success of his little work.

ILLIFIFITE LANIK.

AUTHOR 'SEDITION,
———

Overture of Sclect Toxts,

Thors are of madmen aa there aroe of tams
All hnmored not alike. Some
Aplsh and tantastie. " —DexKEn,

titnke out! and the world shall FOYEro us
As livroes descinded from heroes,'
~Jlox, Joaxy MoRRISERY,

t'Verlly, is he not n man and a Bother?"'=H, G,

“I'ygh hygh, tyrh hygh! O swoet dolight!
He tiekles this sge who ean;
Calis Tullia's npe & marmosite,
Aud Loda's goose nswan,'”
—=BRiTien DIDLIOGRAPOWR,

“Passongers who honce would journey
nto St. Phomas, Braal, Savannah, or Havana,
Will comfort, spued, and safety muoh msure
By pas-ajyo tnking gl{jour um:(s’o! stenmaliiya,
flice being at owhneg Green."
The o e —GARRISON & ALLEN,
!There is a chain of causos )
Linked to effcets; iny xible necessity. =
That whate'er is, could not but 8o have been
—DRYDEN,
#There, I told you so!"'—AVETERANY OBSERVER,

“Read, ye that run, the awlul truth
With whiok I charge my page.”'—COWPER.

oMarry, como up! as of bells there Is a din—
Friends, lot us dine.”—W, STUART,

*1 hold that man a fool who woull'd his 1ifo moperil
1 oman who loves im no'.
e -— . SHARES P RA T,
AN that is the mystery L
Of this wondorful history.""—SOUTAEY.
e th not scen it, my gemntle boy."”
s ' -—J, R, O8goop,
tHuman nature §s fall of inconsistencios **
—LEWM LELANSD,
#Take this in good part, whatsoever thou be,
And wish mo no worse thau I wish unto t{nw."
—1UESER,

LIFFITH LANK;

oR,
L U N A‘\ C i’l
BY H. WEBB.

1L LUSTRATIONS BY BOL EYTINGE,
QUOTATIONS BY VARIOUS AUTHORS,

For in this world, to reckon everything,

U'lensuro to man there is none co mparable

Aa is to read with anderstanding

In books of wisdom, They bon »o delectable

Which sound to virtue, and ben profliablo.
Truvisa

O,

Jr,

TO0 THE
Hon, Henry J. Raymond,

WHO FIRST PUBLISHED TINS TRAVESTIE IN Th
FEW YORK TINES, AND WHO HAS 0UT OUT MORE
YRINTED LESE OF, AXD UNIFOAMLY PFAID
NETTER FRICES FOR MY CONTRIBUTIONS
THAN ARY OTHER HDITOR LIVING,

THIE LITTLE YVOLUME I8 nE-
BPECIFULLY DEDICATED,

By Way of Explanation,

For the leading iden of this little story, let
me frabkly coufess that 1T am fndebted to Mr,
Charles Reade, Laffith Lunk s, in great moen-
sure, the legitimate offspring, or rathor off-
ghoot, of “Gritlith Gaunt,” which will account
for any simllarity thut there may be between
Ve two rtamitentions, For the general style
and the tf‘puurnphlcal effects introduced, T am
also indebted to Mr, Rende; but, havine sald
thus much, all ls snld. For the illustrations |
am only indebted to Eytinge—not having yet

ald that eminent; excellont, sud patient ariist
or bis labors, , . . Originally published n
the New York Zimes, I was persuaded to cog.
sent to the republication of the travestie in i,t‘s
preseot form, And | will teke this oceasion to
say thot Iam rendy and, in f(act, eager, to be
persunded to counsent to the republication of
anything I have ever written—provided some
one else can be fouud to inour the expense and
risk. If mylittle book amuoses the publie, 1
ghell be pleased; if b pays, T shul) be more than
pleased for
*My soul {s not & pa'ace of the puat,
Where priest worn eroeds, like
uake

Huﬁgg afar the Vandal’s trumpot honrse,
Tha time Is ripy and rotten ripe or cxanen.
Then let it come "

C. H. W,

INustrations.

FouTRAIT OF KATE —In this out (he oross
;-nn :?’ lt:u oyes by the artlet, is pu:umerllly‘

Tun Fox HUsT.—Showing how wel! Kate w .
oulnted to overiook thinge about u hom—n" :'l;

hodge.
Tux DURL ~Ilusirative of whata woman ean do,
chooses, aud oan manage to borrow a pl:-

T m"::ml Laffith t
1t Crr
tarret, ostablishing a If m:.on '. p
Tor LADY'Ss MAID.~ Mrs Rydor dressing her mis-
Seans Geamtas Mivty Tosels n—vum
oD = e
'II"“" the point, but dovs no lfke the gume, .

ome's grey Senate, |

DunAGGIRG THE MEnR A mers Tapoy skotoh, exo. |

llmlv-tl by Rytinge in & pensive and retrospactive

wur

fng Avorneoris —Showing what & man may
aeleve it he has the Indusiry te narry two
wives, and somoe ore to right him up niter-
whrd— ovjpooin 1y domgned tor tho example and
anconrmgement ol young men

' LIFFITH LANK; OR, LUNACY.

A TALE THA1 HE WHO BUNS MAY READE,

CHAPTER L.
‘Hay 1, then, that losel shall never hlncken my
boots again!™
| ‘Hauy 1, then, they are my boots, nnd not
yours, and that faithtul seeving.man shall
| brighten them whenever he will,”
| The gentlempn and lady who Indulged In this
little Interchange of compliments botore broak-
fast were man and wite, and had loved each
other & Little but not Loug., Soant the eneour-
agement 1o matrimony which my opening epi-
sode uffords, but the Gireat Artist’s daty ia im-
perative—el pilam impendeye vero !

Here u little explonuation is pocessary—not of
my Latin, for that will be found among the
wWords, Phrases, and Quotations from Foreign

Languages” in the appendices of all modem
dietyonntie=—but of my plan. JIn medio futis-
gimaua ibuzr: Bafoty lies in the middle, both in
snrting bair and beginning storles, On that
I\inl I bave ncted, To begin now with the be-
ginmng :—

Miss Kutrive Phaeton was a youna Indy of
Cuenmberiend, born of rich but respectable
mrents, Her hair wee golden, her cyes grey,

be bad n fashion of doing vp the former that
puzzled her rivals, aud of using the latter that
bewildered her vietime.
was known to none. As for her eyes, she had a
way o! turning them on slowly, s careful honse-

RATH FHAETON AND HER EYES,

BY BRADY )

wives do gas, 50 that the vietim could not fail to
observe two (things: first, that they were grand
and beautiful orbs, thoush the pupll was with-
ont a master: secondly, that they were over-
looking him instend of looking st bim.
sersuns would have thought
Lut it wus only &« way =hke had,

So contempinted by such curious syes, 4 man
feels queer, He doesn’t know whether he is
being Iooked at or not.

She was rather charitable, and made no bones
of giving ull the cold victuals about the house to
the posr. All she requiredn return from those
around her was, that they should be Roman
Cutholies, snd do precisely as «he wished them
to do in every thung.  Singnlarly enough, much
unglier nnd richer prls morried on all sides of
her, but thig ecovntrie beauty remained Miss
Phacton at two times twently.

She hunted ence a month, and was at home
in the saddle—but did not give her receptions
there. So admirably balanced was her eharac-
ter, that, notwithstanding her love of the maunly

(PHOTOURAPHED

Some
Let crosa-ey ed—

groom. Bul one day they drew Yewtree Bow,
and out hot a fox. A bedger saw him shoot,
and gave the view balloo; and away across
country, like new brooms, swepl dogs, horses,
and men.  Baot, notwithatanding all this enune-
ration, Dux feonina facli—and so0 It was, Deuse
takes the hindmaost,

It wis o gallant ohase, and our dreamy vir-
gin's baek got up. Her golden hair sireamed,
nnd her gray eves watercd, a8 lithe and blithe
she eat upon her great white gelding, riding
over huntemen as well as hounds, aud jumping
ditches and hedges where the stontest steeple-
chuase riders of the county were stuck und stakeil,

Having outridden and jumped over everybody
and everything, Miss Phacton was narurally
«gon next to the fox, and saw that spencions
animal when ke, not wishing to be ranover,

HOW EATE OVERLOOKED FOXES AND THINGS—THE
GBEAT WHITE GELDING POISTS.

glided into Dogwood Undermore,

men and hounds were at this time so furia

arrears that they mistook Lhe great wiite geld-
| ing for the fox, and the back-hair ol the dreamy
virgin for his brush.

Bat Miss Phaston so lopg and still upon her
herse at the corper of the underwood, that she
fell into u desp reverie, und did not see the fox,
when he stole out, thongh her eycs were bent
In that direction. Phe fox thought she was
looking at him, but here the pecaliarity of those
grand and beautiful orbs made itself apparent—
she was operlooking him., Huntsmen and
hounds were swenting and tearing In all diree-
tions. but Miss Phaeton sat quietly aud turned
over in her head s plan lor converting all the
world to Roman Catholiclem, Not so her horse.
He plupged and then dido’t, and then trembled
all over and planted his forefeet together at this
angle Y. A( the same moment he slanted his
hind-legs thus #. 'The following was then the

sition: £ \. It may be mathematically stated
hus: 45\ _.0O.

Bo bruced be could not move a peg; & horse
divided against himsell ean not stir—gquod erat
demomstrandum, But he looked s deal more
statucsque thau any three statues in F:mllnnd—-
us muy readily be imagined. And, by-theby,
the gentiemen who carve horses in onr pative
style, did they ever see one in that fix—out of a
pieture-

The whippoer-in came up and was somewhat
surprised ut the attiludes of both horse snd
rider. ¥rom that of the former he thought thit
the tox had mrd out; frow that of the latter
that Liflith who was in the neighborhood,
bad either popped or was expected to, It never
occurred to his slmple soul that o meeting of
the hounds conld be couverted into a meetiug
of the Congregutio d¢ Propasanda Fidy,
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The seceret of chignon |

sport, #he had no ambition to be a jockey nor a |

The hunts- |

RAPH.—

—_—

However, & huntaman came 'Tn‘n-i mude bold
to touch bi= Liat, ond =ek herif she had seen
nothipe of the lox,
she toyed with the hogn that bung st he
eirdie, fooked bl dreamily in the faee, and
replied, “Yes"

Ie blew his own horp Inelily, and asked wiilch
wiy Pog had gone, Upou whioh Miss Chaeton
loaked him dreamily m rhe face agaln and made
angwoer that she did not know,

! vRLt didet not say thow eaw'st him ™
“Not so, sweetheart,” said she, laying her
band upon his arm soltly and nml‘llnt Awetly.
“You ngked had I seen nothiong of the jox, and
I replied, yes— and I have seen nothiug of Lhe
X

Thereupon the huntaman took s small but siza-
ble finsk from Lis pocket, put it to his llps and
wound another horn, for he now saw what (he
drenmy virgin was at, He understood that she
hnd overlooked the fox.

“gouple up apd go home to supper!" said
Miss Phacton, sublimely disregardfol tual 1t was
not supper-time, and of the object whieh had
broughit forty dogs aud men and horses and lier-
golf to the field, The fox is In his hole by this
time.” And touching apur to her horse, she
jumped over the astonished buntsman's hopd,
and cantered ﬁlo*l‘) home neross country, as
thoveh nothing bhad happencd.

“lourage, mes amis /" remarked the hupts
man to his friends, ns he rearranged the Amidon
which the hoof of the great white gelding had

azed nnd damaged, thinking the while that
t was the Full fushion, and bad cost ten dol-
lars—"'*Courage, mes amis, le diable est mor! !

Miss Pbaeton had pot ridden many miles
when Lifith Lapk galloped up to her side. In
expectiation of thi- event, she had been holding
in her impatient horse for the last hull hour,

“la it you, Liflith?™ she eried, with & sadden
stirt of surprise: “*who would have thought je!"

Mark you the woman there, Why, think you,
the grand and beautiful orbs overlooked tne fox
when he broke cover nt Dogwood [Updermore ?
Why, think you, she broke up the hunt? Tet
me whisper It to you in =mal type—

The fox was not her Iittle game!

O THE BEX!

Blowly they galloped along togethier, the white
gelding leadicg, For, in this instance, Lifith's
gray mare was not the better horse,

#*Kate,” spoke Laflith, “I've been courling
younigh upon three years, and now there's an-
other Iand come inw court. Mayhap you thwk
me g Indder, It is time you emd me yes or no,
I love you, Kate, and how could you be so cruel
us love any other man? There, let me get ol
u:i' horse and lle down an the stubble, pud you
ride over me, 1 would rather have you trample
on my ribs thun below the belt; but choose

your own tumypike, Dearest—and any way, I've

A podcy ol Insurance against accidents in my
I pocket, Wik have me, Kate?”

(That was the way they made love on  hors=e.
back in the middle aees, before the invention ol
pariors and casy-chairs and bay-windows and
turbine water-whuels,)

Misz Phaeton turned ber glorious cyes upon
ber lover. *“*What {hink you, Lifith, of the

Dogtrine of Tiansubstautintion ' sald she soltly, |

lookiug him dreamily in the faoe,

Lifhith miutlersd o word which, under the clr- |
allowable i

comstances, might be ecalled an
rhyme, and dashing the fpurs mto his horse,
rodle fieicely awnav. A easunl ob=erver micht
have thought Miks Phaeton wus looking after
him, Not so: the peculiarity ot those grand
und beanttdul orbs sguin came lu; she saw but
the moon

CHAPTER I1,

Miss Placton rode howe, and found another
lover's horse at ithe gate, She smiled: “Two
beaux ou o string are quite as good us two
sirings to a bow," thonght she,

Old Jore, the groom, who had sepved lone and
faithiunlly 1n the froily on board wages, hobbled
out:

“Mistress Knte,” eaid he, “have you seen
Lifith Lank awywheres 77

The young Indy colored at this question, and
replied she dida’'l know. Thls was one ot
woman's WiITE LIES.

“But why " she asked,

“Why 1 repeated  old Joe; all the gicls in
town be runoin' after un pow., The blinds be
down ut Bolton Hall, and they do say as 'ow
the old Bquire be dead, Here be a letter seuled
with Black for Mister Liflith,”

Mis: Phaeton took the letter, opened and rend

it.  The news was briel but good, and the
grand aud glorious orbs brightened, 0ld Mr,
Churlton wae dead, and Lilith was heir to

Bolton Hall, Cuaretull

told Joe te drop 1L fll

bolted into the house,
In the hall she met George Neverdll.

reésealing the letter, she
to the post-otlice, and

He was
i
had travelled on the Contivent aud o Americn;
had made love 1o wll the women he met, and
wis in nowise troubled with bashfulness nor
doubt of his own merits and good looks,

“I love you, Kate,” suid he, putting his arm
round the *mmg lady's waist,  “I love you
better than I loved M, or Marguerite, or 1sa-
bella, or Beatrice, or Dorothy June—the lattor
beink a unative of Maipe, Aud the pride of
Cucumberland, and pearl of all other lunds,
has but to say the word to be misiress of my
_I;.-:m und of Homton Grange, Wit be my wife,
Late

Honiton Grange suggested Honiton lace, and
the iines of the young iady’s mouth relaxed,

There wis g sound as o “Iweep,” n sucoes-
slon of shmilar sounds, decies repetita placebit -
and Miss Phacton dreamily wiped her lips.

L Wit do me a favor, Gearge ' suld she.

“Ay." replied be, “an’ it Le not to shave my
Liead nod turn priest.”

“8eest yonder horseman, on the grey mare ¥
He is leaving the country. Ride after and
bring bim back,

“AYY ppd George Neverill left with ulacrity.

But be returned with aluerity, and came fn
withour rappine.

*1e not yon gentleman Lilih Lank ™

A, sald Kote quietly

“Aud you wish 1 should bring him buck to
you that yeu may—" -

“Marry him,"” put in Kate, looking dreamily
in Lila Cyi s, )

George Neverlll reached out his hand and
shooks hers warmly.,

“1 admire cooluess,” said tie, "'and this suits
me exuctly, But go sfter him you, and ride
my }m-h;-lal charger,” ‘

HXOU nre 8 preux ohevalior,”
cuge me & moment," and

. 1o be back in fve minutes.

Georze Neverdll stood aloue, “'('es! wn P
Jort,” muttered he to himeeli, Pive minutes
paceed, filleen, twenty, thirty, sixty; it was
ara upon his dinner hour, and there was none
to nsk Lim to tarry and dine, Mounting Miss
Phai t n's !I(}l'h(- “ll‘l“l stood mt the g'”t‘, he
rode thoughtiully home, telling old Joe it was
all right, and glving nim & shilling 10 drink
to bis wedding with Mis: Phaeton.,

In the meanwhile, Kate had overtnken Lif
{“h- nud explained to him that she would
‘ikink about it.* He at onoce womised to
build & nunnery, 10 take the \.'1-1‘ himeelf, U
it _“a’on:lil at all avail or conduce 10 her happi-
?u‘;,hnﬂi}':l all sround them were to be Romun

l!n siulcllghtr&ll frame of mind
rode home, and on lewrniog that G + Nove-
rill hiad waited her retﬁrn ttltljt?;)"[l;wh'lr;:!
stroke of the dinner hour, averred her belfef
that he was a good-untured snd handsome fol-
low. On being told that he had ndden the
white golding away, her face fell. hut only 1o
u moment. ‘‘fhe plebsid charger 1s much the
better of the two,” said she, and sat jo Aully
down 1o dinner, s 305

guld Kate: *ex
vinished—promisiog

s Miss Phaeton

CHAPIER 111,

Civilization has MALY moteys s
these meters imbrue thelr hnényol in uinl:]:‘l‘tlx?;a
blood—und all for the want of 4y {nterna-
tional copyright. “But for information on this
head, et me refer you to my book called the
Eighil:l?omlmmd}nff:éndlu & presont oné—
m erplece— 1
Eci;nlh .ttll,gr m“llm“g}}ona.o treat only of the

€ reader will readily infer {hay i
vhild's book—especinlly s iitle Kfrl‘:htln.ocgt? °'i:
is not » boatiul of pap, and paps should be oare
ful about introducing It into the nursery Pra
monifug pramunifus, e

Nice the row when George Nevertll rode inlo

| the

Fnrd ol the Toebuek on Miss Phaoton's
areat White peliifip,

“You are a linr. and » scoundrel 1™ erled Lif
fith, siriding up to b m.

It was hard to be worsted in n horse-trade
and then acoosted in thes abrupt way by o rival,
George Neverill ground his testh—as though he
would make meal of his noversary, The rivals
meneured ench other from hend to fool (with a
small tape-line which was Kindly furnished by

roung man, handsome nud sccomplished; |

one of the waters), and Liflith, tinding Wimself
# half inch the taller, hesitatsd no longer, bul
struok stralght out from the shoulder,

Amid the darkucss which overshadowed
Neverill’s vision this alittered —

Post reeogmize the constellstlon, gentle
ronder ! There are other Bouthern Crosses in
our vnlverse besldes Mulatioes.

“It is Never too Late to Mend," sald Nevorill,
:ﬂ:‘ he picked up his broken nose nad laft the

nf.

A JEWEL OF A GINL, DOING THE POLITE AT A DURL.

At this moment the plebald charger siepped
quietly in and stood between the lavelled pistols,
'ltln"rc were two  simuliancous reports, Miss
Phaeton, who never belleved reports, pald no
sltention to either, but caught the bullets grace-
fully, one in each hand, and retursed them with
ber compliments to the two duellists,

Liflith upon his scratched these words:—

i love Kafe !

and swallowed t.  This act of gellantry, and
the patent fact that he was entirely in the wrong
in the quarrel, moved Kate in his favor.

“How sweet |" she cried,

“Ay, sugar of Lead” muttered the Scotch
surgeon, who happened to be none other than
our old acqualntunce in the hard cash times,
D, Bamp=on.

Neverill dido’t make much ont of the ball;
but he swopped horses again, and got back the
piebald charaer.

CHAPTER V.

None so hlind us those that CAN'T seo!

A plenzant party was assembled in the late
Mr., Ohtrllon’s parlor to liear the will read.

To his faithtul servants the deceased gentle
| man left a shilling each; to an illegitimate on

hie old clothes, cut in the fashion ol u._lllirt't:etllug
generution, and the fumily scal; to Lithih Lank
# lock of his hair, and to Miss Phacton all the
balance of his estate, real and personal,

Among others who cume to congratulate Miss
Phacton came Liffith, sorrowful and seedy. She
looked at him & moment, more in sorrow than
in anger. Point d'argent, point dé Swisse; uno
money, no point lace and Swiss muslin, thought
she, but her better nature Prevailm‘l. There was
enough for two, nnd her life was monotonons;
theretofore her nmusements had chiefly con-
sisted In working igures of salnts on samplers,
and confessing to Father Francls. A husband
would be n plessant varioty, she thought.

And Neverill helped the thing along,  He pro.

osed that she should give Littith all of Tus and
| her property, and marry him—Neverill. Azain
] the pecullarity of the grand aod beautiful orbs
came i, Kute looked him dreamily in the oyes,
but she did not sree him——

Nor did she sege I'T——

8o she wrote Lifliib o vote, nsking him to enll
on her as soon ae cuuvunfum. and to cowme
sober, -

Upfortunately Liflith, on receiving the note,
was so drunk that he could not read It. How-
ever, u kind and sober parson, named Eden, rend
it for him. Arter lying in & snow-bunk for an
hour or two, which made him feel quite fresh
and comfortable nnd presentable, he contrived
{o stagger beneath Miss Phacton’s window.,

She put her lovely hiead out, utterly regardless
of the climate, the senson, and a neuralgla, to

POIPING. —HHOWING WHAT THE EXTRACT OF POP-

COBN DOBE,
which she was subject of old, “Art theref"
said she, “Speak, dearest,”

mrutyhteuluﬁ himself up against the turret,
houest Liflith hiceoughed, **I (hic) I'thie) I loye
(hle, hic, hic) Kate, (hio, hle. hie, hic).”

The thinit wis done, and Kate was captivated.
Wrong in the quurrel, poor as a erow, {drunk ns
n beast, and everybody urging her to marr
mmabmll,\' else, her affections ut once centre
on Liftith,

8o the next morniog Neverill got 4 note, the
contents of which ran much us follows:—

“It having suddenly oceurred to me that yoa
would like to marry me, I have consulted Lifitn—to
whom I have been engnged for three

it —
snd he thinks you would, Brother l.:m“’“.:m
Imlllllﬂg wrong in it, inolining to view it as 8 lsude-
b'e smbition; but {.nmn aud Father Franols'view
the matter in s difforent [ight, ¥For my part, I am
very much surpriiod, for I nave done mothing to
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CHAPTER 1V,

The very nest day, Mr, Chouseman took ad- ‘
piage of an errand in the newwhborhood, nnd

tide over Lo see Miss Plincton,

Mr. Choureman was s highly respectable
olicitor, who bad obisined the posttion ol
troet nnd confidence he ocoupled, by riding
round the country on convenient ereands, and
indueting young Indy scqueintanoes into the

So the very next duy he rode over 1o Miss
Phacton, and told her she was in luck,

“How 1" queried she,

“T'wo young men are goiug to ight & dusl to
tue denth for you,"

“Liflith and George!™ she carclossly asked,
cinoking n hickory nut with her white and deli-
cute {epth.

“Asv i nnd both have made their wills In yonr
fuyor. 8o ifether be killed—"

“ARA IF both ! satd Miss Phaston, with the
old dreasiy look in her eyes,

“You bave fwo cslalea™
rubbing his hands,

“HBut ol one hushand " remarked Mise Phne-
tou  thoughtfully, *“Tell them to saddle the
plebnld chisrger,” she immediately cried, turn-
mgE 1o nn attendant,

The two combatanis were on the ground, éar
unestly wishing that some peace officer would
come In and arrest an affalr which hsd alrendy
zone quite far enough to be plearsant. Two
shiots had been exchangod, to the imminent peril
of the seconds, who had both posted themselves
behind trees while giving the word for the third
fire.

“Arve you ready "

“\.l.'-‘l
% "YI‘.‘."

aald Chouseman,

But I forgive you.

deserye such treatment,
well. Bo virtnous join the Roman Catholio Uhureh,
nud you will be bappy.

“P.8.—1 am atrard you will think me n coguotte,

Fara-

bn't“l, do not think 1 am one,

P, 8. —1 wish you wonld get mo o fow akeine
of worsted of the lmlosmwuurn.

“P, P, 8,—1l1i you shaved your head, perhaps yon
would teol better."

“And what anewer will yon make? sald
Father Franels, who delivered the note.

vAnswer! I'll not waste & pestage-stamp,
i'fanth,” growled Georpge.

“But I'll carry the message,” gaid the priest.

“Then here's my reply,” gald George, grindiog
his teeth (perhaps beeause he couldnt have a
will with his rival), “she’s old enough to under-
stund French, if she docsn't, Tell her,

“Le jeu ne vaut pas la chandelle,"
“1'm not the first sold by a damsel."

And with that he walked moodily away. He
looked at the eky, and the stars seemed to smile
it bis angnish, Cold and pitiloss, the pale muon
looked dowh upon his woe. Longinely he looked
for u sign to asspage the grief which gnawed at
his heart, Suddenly his eye brightened.

same in magnitude and appearance as il met
the eyes of the first discoverers, dragged with
a rake from the boltom of 8 bay, opened with a
knite, aud swallowed by an adventurous mortal,
after successive penerations had passed iv by
without deeming it suoculent?

Then turn your eyes hither, for here it is,
Sold, In the cellar he found compensation,

IN Every Stuge
= ==t
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CHAPTER VL

Liflith made a tolerably good husband, as
husbuuds weot in those days, Generally he was
able to get up-stairs alter dinner without more
then two servants (o aesist him, and he very
seldom got into bed without taking off his boots,
Whon he did, e was especiully careful to re-
move his spura,

On one oocasion, when Liffith forgot himself
with both spurs and boois, Mrs, Lank remon-
strated with him: but he toiped upon her, sad
called her A PRURIENT PRUDE, and threat.
eredl to drag her before the public; seeing her
evror, she confessed §t, On the whole, thelir
n arried lite rippled on nbout a8 happlly as ever
marcied lile does.

The main (rouble was about '*hs-lylv." My,
Lank was rn-judlr-od neninst good-looking
chombermaids, und Liflith was opposcd to
Poman Catholic serving-men, who exeelled o
polish in everything, except in the matter of
polishing boots.  This brings us to the opening
0l our s\ory.

YT say, the hussy shall pack,” Mrs, Lank had
remiirked,

She bad asked him, & fow seconds previously,
to bring out his vl da gomba, Alas! hber
epecch had the effect ol bringing out a vial af
writh !

“Buy I, then, that losel shall nover blacken
my boots wgain.”

*Hay I, then, they are my boots, and nol
yours, and that faithiul serving-man shall
brighten them whenever he will,”

Here Mrs, Lank was wrong, Because she paid
Jor the boots, by no means did it follow that
throw them she should every morning in her
bushand’s face. Nor, strictly speaking by the
letter of the law, wore they lier boots, whether
[:a.i-‘. she for them or not.  As well bave clalmed

e breeches, might she, and these she could no
more hiave flled than bis boots, dw nunguam
fentes, aut perfice,

Besides, for the matter of that, they were not
boots at all; (hey were A PAIR OF HOB-NALLED
SHOES,

Sometimes Liflith thought that he had gol an
elephant on bis hands—that he wight as well
bhave marcled Mademolsalle Djek—for at times
he did indeed feel muoelh dejected—and been a
Jack of all Trades at once,

Mre, Lank had in her employ a lady named
Ryder—and ride her mistress she did with a ven-
fenucv. Tu combing Mrs. Lunk's long and beau-
fiul hair, she tangled and pulled 6 viciously;
cupillary atiraction exerted is foroe 1o soften hor
obdurate heasrt in vain. Ask you why Ryder
wis g0 relentless asud remorseless !
Li'flith, und pulling bls wite's har was the only
way she had of showing it. Cowusa lafel, vis eat

noriss ima.,

pecrets of his ollents. |

OOMBING [T RATHER STRONA,
In shnrt, n{urr was 8 Dangerous Female, and

1 would vot like to ride aloue with heron one of
the English railwaye, where the earriages, you
must know, are small, and seldom filled,  Not
content with pulling out her mistress’ hair, ahe
was ulways and lorever putting floas in her mas-
ter's enr,

It may not have been befare remarked by our
reader, but LIMth's chief beseiting sin—aside
from his unfortunate habit of getting dronk—
WAk luuac‘v. On the subject of priests he was
monomaniacal. He had s way of etrangHng
them when they ventured upon his wrounds,
which was not only inconvenient to the priests,
but distasteful as well to his wife, who had «
remarkable respect and fondness for the oloth —
sending them soups and sinwlvs till one might
have thought It was s table-oloth, '

And Ryder was wlways egging him on,

_One lltlj she nagged aud egaged him so much
that he determined to breuk the yolk, So he
collared u poor devil of u priest, with whom his
wife happened to be discussing the viearlous
powers of the Pope, and shook and trampled
im till there was seemiugly no Hie left in bim.

Black aod blue and livid, those who ploked
the poor priest up thought he was suflering from
an attack of the Malignant Collarer,

S0 Liftith, thinking he had killod his man,
fied the eounty, taking with bim all his wife's
fewels, In big desperation be never drew bridles
rein il be reached an lon in the next county,
s good twenty miles away, calied the “Pack-
horse.” (Why he did not go further know I not,
but perchance be was feariul of faring worse, )
There he proceeded to wnpack, nnd, having
nothing better to do, fell to drinking on an
empty stomach, nntll be drank hinself into a
brain fover,

Liffith was alway# in luek, and at this inn he
found another woman with grand and beautiful
orbs, But this was a dove-cyed angel. When
Mercy Vintner looked st things she saw them,
}l'ln!{i‘( was mare thun could be said of Mrs,

Ak,

Had not Liffith possessed the conatitution of &
hor=e, he would have suconmbed to the fevor.
Aml perhaps It was beesnse of his possessing
the constitution of a horse that s farrier sao-
ceeded in enring im alter o vegular physiclan
had given bim up. Similia simiibus ourantur,
Any way, what with Mercy's nursing, and the
gluuber and aloes which the farrier prescribed
for him, Lifith got sufficiently well declina
wearing the shrond which a kind old lady was
embroidering for him, and call for & shirt,

Would yon behold this grest discovery, the |

She loved |

he next thing Le called for was n parson, and
he and Mercy were made one, much 1o the de«
 light of the pareats, who thought that such a
| son-in-law behind the bar would bring custom
to the “Packliorse.” Had they known his
habits, they would have tremblgd on trusting
him with the keys, For than anh there werg
1ew squarer drinkers in the country.

The farrier, who had been engaged to Merey,
came in just as the ceremony was oyer. Fora
moment he stared wofully at the pleture,
then #aid very drily:="1 am too late for
wedrling and too early for the funeral, mes
thinks.'

“That you be, Paul,” said Mrs, Vintner choers
rullir. “whe is meet for your master,”

“If be be tuken sick again, the Devil may
doge him," growled Paul, and leaving the room
in_disgust he withdrew his custom from the
“Packhorse” forever. On being nsked the
' rearon, he replied that he did pot like the new
Bar Kui_'pi;'l‘.

CHAPTER V11,

Liflith might have shown his gratitude to
Mercy in & better way than marryiog her, whon
he knew very well that he had a'wite and child
Il the next county.

| . It waa scarcely the right thing to do; for there
i= a popular prefudlce againgt & man having two
| wives, and one should always endeavor to con-
form to the customs of society, But I am
writing of a period with which Fielding dealt,
apd cannot forget my double character of
| moralist and arist, “Liffith Lank" is no worss

than “Tom Jones" or ‘‘Ferdinand Count
Fathom,” 8o, while all these fellows are bat-
| ting at me, why do

l‘l:( not do a little Fielding ¥
| This tale hath flos the “Argosy."” and sus-
tained the “Atlantie,” The reader will remark
that I have floated the flonter. In deforence Lo
the absurd prejudices of society I have alread
omitted a great deal that would have add
lo the intercet of the story and its smccess
among the masses — exemple gratia, the Mrs,
| Pouphar_business between Ryder and Liffish,
All this T Intend to publisk in a sequel, if
the matler can be satisfnctorily mnﬁed with
my publiehers. And it can be, without doabt,
| For it 1= & mistuke to suppogo that I consult
| them or an{ one olse regarding the morality of
what 1 write. The only thing I discuss with
them is bulk and price—princlpally bulk, For
I nm & artist ns well as & morallst, and—ars
tenga, ote,—my art chiefly displays itself in the

length of my stories.  Verbum

To return to my story. Matters did not go on
very thrivingly st the *“*Packhorse” after the
warriagoe The prudent parents,who had thought
that Liflith was a highwayman, and would
bring purses home ocecasionally, found to their
great dignppointment that he was a gentleman,
und exceedingly awkward bebhind (he bar,
Moreover, he drunk like a fish; nay, he dravk
not lke g fish, for a fish drinks but water, and
little of that drank Liffith. It was sle and sack
and sherry possets, until ey was emply,
He drank them out of hoose and home, and
ereilitors threateaed to sell out the “Packhorse."

Repronched by Mr. Viatner, Liflith requested
the old man to cease his taunts, and prngooed
to buy him out. To this n ready agreement was
made, for the “Packhorse” was old, and the
sign noeded new painting, and the custom was
poor.  The best customer was Liflith, but he
did mot even charge himeelf with what he drank.

The question of price was soon settled; that
of bulk had already been disposed of, for It was
in bulk that the fnn was bought, an:'i the only
thing that remained was payment, Jt becams
& question of chef——

VERY HARD OASH,

Al mentlon of this, Lifith's face foll. For he
had spent all the money he took from the prieat
at leaving, nud what he had ralsed from selling
and pawning bis other wife’s jewels, Buddenly
8 briflipnt ldés ocgurred to him, He would go
back to that other wife nnd borrow ol her
cnough money to set himself and this one up in

busmess. So'ivls the words of the old song
came true,

w

“Nous revenons loujonrs
A nos premiers amours.

And be saddled his groat blaok homss and set
off to sce the other Mrs. Lank. His father-in-law,
who thought he wes going out to the high road
to follow his old trade of “sland and deliver,”
bade him God-speed, but the dove eyed angel
sighed, For he might come to grief, thought
shie, nud it wonld not be pleasant to widow
of & man who was hanged.

Liffith delnyed two days upon the road, for he
begun to feel he was riding on un awkward
errand, Having turned over In his mind the
wiy he should comduct the disagreeable but
pocessary business, he determined to conduct
it upon business principles only, and if gollate-
rals and an Indorser were requlred, to get bls
father-in-lnw to back his paper,

Singulurly enough, be found his wife exactly
where he fmd left her, Bhe was loo care
fully over the mousnd, in aceordance with her
usual custom, to find the purse that had been




